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BEGINNING  THE  MORNING 


As  the  skies  have  been  clearing , 

And  the  stars  disappearing, 

Morning  is  breaking  gloriously  fair . 
It’s  a pleasure  and  duty, 

Praising  God  for  the  beauty — 

Deep  glowing  colors  wondrously  rare. 

O the  splendor  and  glory 
Are  a wonderful  story — 

God  is  revealing  His  boundless  love, 
Showing  us  in  small  measure 
What  to  hope  for  as  treasure 
In  the  unfading  Heaven  above! 
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THE  WINGS  OF  TIME 


The  minutes  come , the  minutes  go, 

We  cannot  stop  them  in  their  flight 
Through  years  and  ages,  sweeping  on 
From  night  to  day,  from  day  to  night . 

The  wildest  fancy  backward  flung, 

A million  times  a million  years, — 
Time  even  then  rolled  on  as  now, 

Its  future  just  as  long  appears. 

This  mystery  has  height  and  depth, 

No  one  there  is  who  understands; 

So  we  take  refuge  in  the  small, 

Think  only  of  the  days  demands. 

Our  life  is  such  a little  span, 

A moment  twinkling  in  the  night, — 
Yet  ifs  enough  in  Life}s  great  plan 
To  place  us  with  the  sons  of  light ! 


TIME 

(See  Page  Five ) 


Time  is  one  of  the  simplest  and  also  one  of  the  most 
mysterious  things  we  have  to  live  with.  It  is  so  simple  that  the 
average  person  never  stops  to  analyze  it.  It  is  so  mysterious 
and  complex  that  philosophers  have  written  whole  books  about 
it,  but  have  not  been  able  to  penetrate  its  mystery. 

Time  goes  by  seconds,  minutes,  hours,  days,  weeks, 
years,  centuries,  and  milleniums.  We  ordinarily  think  in  terms 
of  the  smaller  units,  and  the  hours  and  days  are  always  with 
us.  We  live  and  have  our  being  within  the  order  of  time; 
even  while  you  wave  your  hand  time  passes.  Time  never  stops, 
and  the  units  are  absolutely  fixed.  Of  course  you  can  seem  to 
be  making  time  pass  rapidly  or  slowly.  But  that  is  merely 
a subjective  feeling  about  it.  Time  goes  on  at  precisely  the 
same  pace.  A second  is  always  exactly  a second,  no  more  nor 
less,  and  a century  is  a century.  There  is  no  varying  whatever. 

Time  rolls  on  relentlessly.  But  we  cannot  hurry  it 
any  more  than  stop  it.  What  is  more,  we  cannot  turn  it  back, 
not  even  a second.  We  are  entirely  helpless  in  this  respect. 
What  a wonderful  thing  it  would  be  if  you  could  turn  back  from 
today  to  yesterday  and  do  the  things  over  that  you  didn’t  do 
right.  But  that  cannot  be.  You  can  only  recall  yesterday  in 
memory,  and  grasp  the  lesson. 

As  one  grows  older  one  becomes  more  aware  of  the 
meaning  of  time.  At  seventy-five,  for  instance,  a man  can  think 
back  twenty-five  or  thirty  years  and  remember  events  very 
clearly — just  as  if  it  were  yesterday.  It  seems  to  him  only  a 
very  short  time  ago.  But  let  him  think  twenty-five  years  in  the 
future,  which  for  him  will  also  be  a short  time;  but  where  will 
he  be  then?  We  do  not  know  the  end,  but  we  are  absolutely 
certain  it  is  coming.  “So,”  the  man  may  say,  “I’ve  pretty  well 
lived  out  my  life.  What  matter  whether  the  end  come  in  ten, 
or  fifteen,  or  a few  more  short  years?  I’m  ready.  Time  will 
carry  all  of  us  right  through  the  generation,  into  the  eternal — 
into  eternity!” 


ETERNITY 


Time  merges  into  eternity,  but  just  how  it  does  that 
we  do  not  know.  A song  that  once  was  popular  contains  the 
words,  “When  time  shall  be  no  more,”  suggesting  that  in  eternity 
there  is  no  such  thing  as  time  as  we  know  it.  The  words  are  no 
doubt  based  on  certain  scriptural  phrases,  one  of  which  is,  “For 
a thousand  years  in  thy  sight  are  but  as  yesterday  when  it  is 
past.” 

Therefore  there  are  those  who  believe  eternity  is  a 
state  where  time  does  not  exist  at  all.  But  if  this  is  true  we  must 
not  thrust  our  earthly  ideas  of  time  into  Heaven.  For  if  Heaven 
is  without  time  it  is  impossible  to  picture  judgment  to  take  place 
there  in  the  future,  for  Heaven  would  have  neither  future  nor 
past — only  the  eternal  Present.  Thus  each  human  being’s  judg- 
ment day  would  be  the  moment  he  departs  this  life,  for  at  the 
portals  of  Heaven  time  would  cease  to  be. 

The  mystery  of  eternity  cannot  be  solved  by  us,  which 
is  as  it  should  be.  Many  of  the  extant  descriptions  and  pictures 
of  Heaven  and  judgment  are  purely  fanciful.  The  finite  mind 
cannot  fully  comprehend  the  infinite;  the  creature  can  only 
partially  comprehend  the  Creator.  This  is  as  St.  Paul  warningly 
stated,  “For  now  we  see  through  a glass,  darkly;  but  then 
face  to  face:  now  I know  in  part;  but  then  shall  I know  even  as 
also  I am  known.”  If  St.  Paul  felt  himself  and  the  other 
saints  thus  restricted,  should  not  we,  more  than  they,  be  aware 
that  in  this  life  we  see  through  a glass  darkly  and  know  only 
in  part?  Why  should  any  individual  assume  that  his  creed  is 
the  truth  and  the  whole  truth  and  other  creeds  are  not,  when  all 
men,  while  on  this  earth,  see  through  a glass  darkly  and  know 
only  in  part? 

Though  in  this  life  we  can  grasp  it  only  in  part, 
eternity  hovers  closely  over  us  constantly,  so  that  we  should 
be  aware  of  it  day  by  day,  as  Thomas  Carlyle  has  impressively 
said, 

“Out  of  eternity  this  new  day  was  bom, 

Into  eternity  at  night  must  return.” 

Space  has  much  the  same  infinitude  and  mystery 
about  it  as  has  time  (see  page  8). 
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SPACE  WITHOUT  END 


Space  is  a thing  which  has  no  end , 

A foot , a mile , ten  billion  leagues — 

The  thought  of  endless  space  appals 
The  mind,  and  baffles  and  intrigues. 

Conceive  the  farthest  point  to  which 
Imagination  can  extend; 

There3s  just  as  much  of  space  beyond — 
No  nearer  to  the  final  end; 

A mystery  that  none  can  solve, 

An  infinite  no  one  can  prove; 

So  thoughts  of  space  we  try  to  keep 
In  bounds  in  which  we  daily  move. 

But  others  feel  man  merely  is 
A speck  in  endless,  boundless  space, 

That  3 midst  the  worlds  of  stars  and  suns 
He  holds  an  unimportant  place. 

Yet  man  is  great  beyond  dispute, 
Endowed  with  knowledge  and  insight; 
He  knows  the  limits  of  his  thought, 

A finite  in  an  infinite! — 


WHY  IMMORTALITY? 


In  boundless  space  man's  but  a speck , 

He's  but  a dot  in  endless  time; 

A dot , a speck , which  seems  lost  in 
A shoreless , fathomless  sublime . 

And  yet  this  speck  will  not  be  lost 
In  time  and  space  however  vast — 

These  know  not  that  they  are;  man  knows — 

His  life  in  higher  mould  is  cast. 

His  deep  self-consciousness  and  will , 

His  conscience  and  his  moral  force , 

His  soul  and  spirit — all  proclaim 
For  him  a timeless,  spaceless  course . 

God  was,  and  is,  will  ever  be; 

Eternity  is  His  own  span, 

All  space  and  time  are  in  His  hand; 

And  He  imparts  Himself  to  man. 

God's  Being  functions  within  him, 

Dwells  at  the  center  of  his  soul, 

Removes  earth's  bounds  and  sets  him  free; — 
Man  sweeps  to  his  eternal  goal! 
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THE  INNER  LIFE 


A bird  is  singing  on  the  wing , 

His  music  sweet  and  clear; 

The  melody  within  my  heart 
Responds  with  joy  and  cheer. 

A rose  is  blooming  on  the  bush , 
Whose  scent  fills  all  the  air; 

The  blossoming  within  my  heart 
Gives  life  a sweetness  rare. 

A tree  that  grows  upon  the  lawn 
Is  full  of  greenery; 

The  tree  of  life  within  my  heart — 
That’s  immortality. 

A stream  that  glides  among  the  hills 
Soon  pours  into  the  sea; 

The  stream  of  life  within  my  soul 
Flows  to  eternity! 
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“THE  BEAUTY  OF  HOLINESS—5 

(Psalm  29:2) 

There's  beauty  in  holiness , beauty  in  truth; 

In  Nature  an  infinite  beauty  resides; 

But  beauty  of  character,  noble  and  grand, 

Is  beauty  surpassing  all  others  besides . 

The  life  of  the  Christ  was  a harmony  rare, 
Perfection  of  beauty  in  strength  and  in  worth, 
A beauty  of  conduct,  of  infinite  love, 

A beauty  exceeding  all  beauties  of  earth . 

A beauty  of  pathos  resides  in  His  face, 

With  calm  and  repose  and  endurance  sublime; 
It  shows  He  has  felt  all  the  sins  of  the  world, 

Tet  emblem  it  is  of  sweet  peace  for  all  time. 

In  the  beauty  of  holiness  worship  the  Lord, 

T our  soul  in  ecstatic  delight  and  in  peace, 
Enthralled  by  the  beauty  of  God  in  the  Christ, 
At  home  with  His  goodness  that  never  will  cease. 
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“THE  HEAVENS  DECLARE — ” 

(Psalm  19:1) 


“The  heavens  declare  the  glory  of  God;” — 
Each  star  in  its  vastness  is  but  a thought 
Of  Him  who  has  made  the  millions  of  them , 
Who  this  unspeakable  marvel  has  wrought. 

If  the  stars  had  shone  but  a single  night 
In  the  space  of  a hundred  years  just  past , 

Ah  then , what  a glory  that  night  had  been! — 
Each  night  is  glory  like  that  to  the  last. 

All  stars  are  suns  in  their  own  native  right; 
Some  abide  in  spaces  to  us  unknown , 

But  the  God  of  infinite  love  and  might 
Created  them  all  and  claims  them  His  own. 

So  the  greatness  of  God  is  glorified 
By  the  suns  that  shine  on  our  own  earth3 s sod; 
And  my  soul  cries  out  in  delight  to  know 
“The  heavens  declare  the  glory  of  God!33 
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WHOSE  EARTH? 

(Psalms  24:1) 

“The  earth  is  the  Lord's  and  the  fullness  thereof ; — " 
Its  hills  and  its  mountains , its  valleys  and  plains , 
Its  countries  and  continents , oceans  and  seas, 
And  all  the  vast  life  that  it  richly  sustains; 

Its  warmth  which  the  sun  during  ages  long  past 
Has  stored  in  its  bosom  to  yield  up  to  man; 

Its  fruits  that  are  riches  beyond  all  account, 
Sustaining  mankind  through  a measureless  span; 

Its  music  of  waters  and  roar  of  its  winds; 

Its  colors  resplendent  in  the  light  of  the  sun, 

Or  moonlight  or  starlight  enhancing  its  charm; 
Its  beauty  just  like  a new  harmony  run; 

Its  sunrises,  sunsets,  and  stars  shining  too, 
Unspeakable  splendors  around  and  above, — 

My  heart  is  enthralled  unto  rapture  and  awe, 
“The  earth  is  the  Lord's  and  the  fullness  thereof !' 
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GOD,  MAN,  AND  NATURE 


There  are  two  orders  of  existence  in  the  universe — 
physical  and  spiritual. 

All  things  that  can  be  seen,  or  measured,  or  can 
be  made  known  to  our  senses — the  earth  and  the  other  planets, 
sun  and  stars,  air,  electricity,  etc. — make  up  the  physical  uni- 
verse, or,  what  we  call  Nature. 

Within  and  above  Nature  is  a spiritual  world  that 
supports  and  gives  meaning  to  our  physical  world,  which  latter 
without  such  support  would  collapse.  Nature  is  not  necessarily 
self-supporting;  Nature  cannot  create  Nature,  “so  that,”  as 
the  author  of  Hebrews  says,  “the  things  which  are  seen  are  not 
made  by  the  things  that  do  appear.”  There  must  thus  be  a 
Higher  Power  that  makes,  ordains,  and  supports  Nature  and 
Nature’s  laws,  or  the  physical  order — “The  worlds  were  framed 
by  the  word  of  God,”  and  “In  Him  we  live,  and  move,  and  have 
our  being.” 

Man,  with  his  body,  mind,  and  soul,  is  inherently  a 
part  of  both  the  physical  order,  or  Nature,  and  the  spiritual 
order.  His  body  is  rooted  in  Nature,  his  soul  in  spiritual  being; 
and  his  intellect,  or  mind,  governs  the  natural  in  him  and 
reaches  upward  toward  the  spiritual. 

Man  is  thus,  when  properly  balanced,  a progressive 
being,  his  mind  studying  and  mastering  the  natural,  in  order 
to  provide  for  his  bodily  comforts  and  well  being,  but  at  the 
same  time  studying  his  own  spiritual  character  and  needs,  in 
order  to  satisfy  his  higher  longings.  His  willingness  to  try 
to  understand  the  laws  of  Nature  and  master  them,  and  his 
equal  willingness  to  try  to  understand  the  laws  of  spiritual 
being  and  submit  to  them — a lifelong  task — are  proof  of  his 
growth  in  knowledge,  understanding,  and  wisdom. 

The  faith  of  Christianity  asserts  as  two  cardinal 
principles  that  the  visible  worlds  were  framed  by  a Higher 
Being,  and  that  the  soul  of  man  is  independent  of  and  higher 
than  mere  Nature  and  is  worth  more  than  the  whole  world 
because  it  is  immortal. 
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GOD’S  PRESENCE 

(“He  giveth  to  all  life,  and  breath,  and  all  things.” — Acts  17:25) 
(“In  Him  we  live,  and  move,  and  have  our  being.” — Acts  17:28) 

The  glory  of  God  is  in  the  blue  vault  of  the  sky; 

The  splendor  of  God  is  in  the  shining  of  the  stars ; 
The  substantiality  of  God  is  in  our  solid  earth; 

The  bounty  of  God  is  in  the  fields  of  waving  grain; 
The  beauty  of  God  is  in  the  lilies  of  the  field; 

The  humility  of  God  is  is  the  tiny  blades  of  grass; 

The  majesty  of  God  is  in  the  roaring  of  the  storm; 
The  sublimity  of  God  is  in  the  high  mountains; 

The  grandeur  of  God  is  most  of  all  in  the  human  soul; 
The  mercy  of  God  is  in  His  vast  allowances  of  our 
shortcomings; 

The  everlastingness  of  God  is  in  His  whole  creation; 
The  love  of  God  is  for  all  things  and  is  infinite. 
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“A  STILL  SMALL  VOICE — ” 

(I  Kings  19:12) 

In  silent  depth  of  his  own  heart 
Each  great  and  earnest  human  soul 
Awaits  to  hear  a still  small  voice , 

Then  drives  straight  on  toward  his  goal! 

Our  common  souls  need  silence  too , 
Where  clanging  voices  all  are  stilled; 

And  if  from  depths  of  our  own  hearts 
There  he  a noble  purpose  willed , 

And  if  with  single  eye  to  wage 
Our  smaller  battles  for  the  right 
We  be  heroic  to  the  last , 

We  then  have  proved  we're  sons  of  light! 
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DEPENDENCE 

(“I  will  lift  up  mine  eyes  unto  the  hills — ” Psalms  121:1) 

I need  a power  outside  of  self , 

To  rid  the  self  of  wayward  ills; 

I need  a hidden  source  of  strength , 

As  firm  as  unmoved  age-old  hills. 

Though  hills  are  clothed  in  grasses  green , 
They're  based  on  solid  rock  indeed. 

I lift  mine  eyes  unto  them  then , 

Whence  comes  a silent  help  I need. 

And  as  the  quiet  of  the  hills 
Steals  unobtrusively  on  me, 

Thy  hidden  strength,  O God,  sustains 
My  spirit  everlastingly. 
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HUMILITY 

(Micah  6:8) 

“Do  justly  / sternly  said  an  ancient  seer; 

“Love  mercy'/  added  he  surprisingly; 

Said  daringly,  “Walk  humbly  with  thy  God” — 
A ringing  challenge,  unmatched  homily . 

“The  quality  of  mercy  is  not  strained,” 

Said  he  of  greatest  intellect  and  wit; 

But  mercy  unrestrained  defeats  itself, 

For  justice  must  share  equally  with  it. 

This  balance  of  the  merciful  and  just. 

So  very  hard  to  reach  on  this  earth's  sod, 

Can  never  be  attained  by  you,  O Man, 

Except  that  you  “walk  humbly  with  thy  God” 
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“HE  KNEW  WHAT  WAS  IN  MAN” 

(John  2:25) 

Now  Jesus  knew  bold  Satan's  mind 
Who  could  all  other  souls  entice; 
Resisting , baffling , thwarting  him 
Who  vainly  tried  to  tempt  Him  thrice. 

He  saw  stout  Peter's  weakness  clear; 
And  though  it  was  to  Him  a shock, 

He  knew  that  Peter's  better  mind 
Was  like  a firm  and  solid  rock. 

He  saw  the  greed  that  worked  the  ill 
\n  the  Young  Ruler's  better  thought; 
He  knew  Iscariot's  wickedness 
Before  in  deeds  it  could  be  wrought. 

Beneath  the  crime  and  sin  and  wrong, 
He  trusted  in  man's  nobler  mind; 

He  knew  the  good  outweighs  the  ill — 
He  gave  PI  is  life  for  humankind. 

What  wisdom  and  what  mighty  love, 
To  know  the  evil  in  us  sown, 

Yet  build  His  kingdom  in  our  midst, 
And  make  us  brothers  of  His  own! 
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“THE  TRUTH  SHALL  MAKE  YOU  FREE” 

(John  8:32) 

There  are  three  essential  freedoms — physical,  intellec- 
tual, and  spiritual. 

Physical  bondage  is  when  the  body  is  bound,  or  cast 
in  prison,  or  has  such  infirmities  that  its  movements  are  restricted. 
Release  from  such  bondage  or  restriction  is  physical  freedom. 
It  is  a necessary  condition  to  most,  but  not  all,  of  the  normal 
activities  of  life. 

Intellectual  bondage  is  a more  serious  matter.  It  labors 
under  the  handicap  of  ignorance.  The  age-old  struggle  of  the 
human  race  has  been  toward  more  enlightenment,  more  know- 
ledge, a deeper  understanding  of  the  laws  of  life  and  being,  an 
endless  battle  against  ignorance  and  superstition.  “Stone  walls 
do  not  a prison  make”  for  the  man  whose  mind  is  well  trained 
and  well  stored  with  wide  ranging  knowledge.  He  is  not  dependent 
for  entertainment  on  neighborhood  gossip.  He  is  widely  conver- 
sant with  the  most  important  affairs  of  the  world  in  his  day. 
He  is  familiar  with  “the  best  that  has  been  thought  and  said  in 
the  world.”  He  can,  on  a level  with  them,  commune  with  the 
minds  of  all  time  in  great  books.  He  has  a host  of  friends  who 
never  fail  him.  The  world  in  which  his  mindi  moves  is  not 
covered  by  a thick  black  curtain  of  ignorance.  He  is  intellectually 
free. 

Spiritual  bondage  is  when  the  soul  of  man,  for  lack 
of  use,  has  shriveled  to  a point  where  the  man  is  hardly  aware 
he  has  a soul,  or  where  sin,  or  spiritual  ignorance,  is  dominant. 
His  transformation  from  this  state  requires  a power  outside 
himself  to  operate  on  him,  a power  of  super-human,  or  divine, 
origin.  God,  through  Christ,  accepted  freely  by  man,  is  the 
supreme  means. 

Physical,  intellectual,  spiritual  freedom — but  the  great- 
est of  these  is  spiritual  freedom! 
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“THE  TRUTH  SHALL  MAKE  YOU  FREE” 

To  know  the  truth  is  to  be  free, 

But  ignorance  will  always  bind. 

This  law  expressed  in  Holy  Writ 
Applies  to  both  the  soul  and  mind. 

But  soul  is  of  more  worth  than  mind; 
Christ  came  to  earth  to  make  souls  free 
By  the  great  Truth  He  lived  and  taught;— 
This  freedom  is  for  you  and  me. 

His  Truth  we  may  accept  at  once; 

Yet  we  by  slow  degrees  must  grow 
From  day  to  day,  so  that  the  truth 
That  makes  us  free  we  deeply  know. 

O Thou  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life, 

O shed  Thy  Truth  upon  our  ways, 

That  we  true  freedom’s  path  shall  walk 
Through  the  remainder  of  our  days! 
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A DREAM  OF  HAPPY  VALLEY 


The  sun  rises  late  in  this  mountainous  vale , 

And  early  it  sets  in  the  glow  of  the  west; 

Our  valley  has  plenty  of  sunshine  and  rain , 

And  all  of  our  people  are  happy  and  blest. 

Our  valley  is  fertile  in  fruits  and  in  grain , 

It  furnishes  things  that  we  need  all  along; 

We  have  no  ambition  that  takes  us  beyond; 

Our  sons  and  our  daughters  are  healthy  and  strong. 

We're  all  free  and  equal , fraternal  and  true , 
There's  no  one  beneath  and  there's  no  one  above , 
Each  one  has  his  goods  and  each  one  has  his  home , 
We're  social  and  friendly ; inspired  by  love. 

Our  law  and  our  guide  is  the  New  Testament , 
Our  leader  is  Christ  with  benignant  powers. 

O why  has  the  world  so  much  evil  and  wrong? 
Why  aren't  more  valleys  on  the  earth  like  ours? 
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“UNITED  WE  STAND” 


Upon  an  endless  road  in  a wide  plain 
Two  buoyant  children , sister  and  brother , 

Were  travelling  slowly  hand  in  hand. 

Gazing  ahead  with  awareness  on  all  sides , 

The  girl  saw  far  off  vistas  and  shining  prospects , 

Vast  mountain  tops  and  a thousand  hills  and  valleys 
between — 

All  beckoning  on  to  endless  achievement  and  abundant 
life. 

Yielding  to  the  impulse , she  parted  hands  with  her 
brother , 

Outstripping  him  in  the  journey. 

But  as  she  left  him  behind  he  stood  stock  still , 

Shorn  of  power  to  go  backward  or  forward. 

She  flew  swiftly  toward  a far  away  goal; 

But  slowly  losing  strength , her  motion  gradually  retarded , 
She  came  to  a standstill;  and  at  last  she  was  compelled 
To  recede  from  the  point  farthest  gained  in  her  journey. 
A phantom  she  became , and  was  doomed  to  return  to  her 
brother. 

She  found  him  rooted  deep  in  the  soil , 

Engrossed  in  the  material  goods  of  the  earth  around  him , 
Content  with  the  narrow  world  of  his  own  eyes , 
Self-sufficient,  self-satisfied; 

Not  touched  by  the  shining  prospects  of  hill  and  valley 
and  mountain, 

A slavish,  degraded  creature! 

They  took  each  other  by  the  hand,  and  once  more  began 
their  journey. 

The  spirit  of  ambition  for  the  shining  prospects  took  hold 
of  him; 

The  need  for  corporeal  subsistence  curbed  her  headlong 
forward  flight. 

Hand  in  hand  they  made  a memorable  pilgrimage 
Through  the  endless  road  that  leads  to  eternity. 
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AN  EVERLASTING  SYMBOL 

To  men  of  long  ago 
The  rainbow  with  its  charm 
Was  wondrous  to  behold, 

A sign  as  shield  from  harm. 

Today  we  too  admire 
Its  gorgeous  colored  lines; 

Its  beauty  come  and  gone, 

It  all  too  briefly  shines. 

Its  colors  made  by  light 
On  raindrops  in  their  flight, 

A moment  lift  your  heart 
To  heavenly  delight. 

This  marvel  is  God's  flag, 
Hung  out  against  the  blue; 

A symbol  of  His  love, 

The  rainbow  shines  for  you. 
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TWIN  ANGELS 


“Our  life's  a dream  ,"  a poet  said ; 

“No  dream , it's  real  and  it's  true*' 
Replied  another  earnestly. 

Yet  life's  a dream  arid  real  too. 

Twin  angels — memory  and  hope — 

Are  broadening  our  now  and  here , 

With  wings  that  waft  us  to  the  past , 

Or  to  the  future , like  a seer. 

We  dream  of  things  known  in  the  past , 
In  life  or  books  or  what  men  say; 

From  yesterdays  our  memory  draws 
What  wisdom  we  may  have  today. 

We  likewise  dream  of  things  to  come; 

We  set  up  goals  we  surely  hope 
To  reach  some  future  time  and  place , 
And  strive  to  realize  their  scope. 

Things  gleaned  from  past  and  future  aid 
Our  present , building  for  all  time , 

We  were,  and  are,  and  are  to  be — 

Our  human  heritage  sublime! 
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EIGHT  VIRTUES 


An  humble  man , whose  voice  swayed  multitudes 
Who  knew  and  loved  him  well , spake  meekly  thus: 

“If  I have  patience  it's  because  my  work 
Is  worthy  and  my  goal  is  far  away; 

If  I have  gentleness  it  is  because 
I know  your  pathway  is  as  hard  as  mine; 

If  I have  tenderness  it  is  because 

Man's  helplessness  has  wrung  my  heart  with,  pain; 

If  I have  courage  it's  because  I think 
Not  of  it  but  pursue  my  chosen  course; 

If  I have  joy  it  is  because  joy  is 
A boon  God  offers  free  to  every  soul; 

If  I have  faith  it  is  because  my  eyes 

Are  thrall  to  mansions  never  made  by  hands; 

If  I have  hope  it  is  because  I have 
A Guide  Who  surely  leads  toward  my  goal; 

If  I have  love  let  it  be  known  that  God 
Possessed  me,  loved  with  His  own  boundless  love!33 
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KEEP  FAITH 


Keep  your  head  when  evil  men 
Falsely  try  to  harm  you. 

Keep  your  heart  when  inwardly 
Temptings  quite  disarm  you. 

Keep  from  crying  over  milk 
When  its  spillings  hurt  you. 

Keep  your  faith  in  humankind 
When  old  friends  desert  you. 

Keep  your  smile  when  accident 
Violently  shakes  you. 

Keep  your  best  foot  forward  when 
Misfortune  overtakes  you. 

Keep  your  spirit  flying  high 

When  ill  health  assails  you. 

Keep  your  faith  in  God  and  self 
When  all  else  now  fails  you. 


A STRONG  WILL 

I love  the  man  whose  will  is  strong , 
Who  on  discerning  right  from  wrong , 
As  firm  as  rock  in  swirling  sea, 
Stands  for  the  right  unswervingly . 


WILLINGNESS 

Unless  you  win  his  willingness 
There  is  no  use  to  force  a youth . 

But  if  deep  in  his  heart  he  wills 
To  seek  a worthy  cause  or  truth, 

You  hold  the  strings  by  which  you  can 
Guide  him  along  such  paths,  I guess, 
Your  heart  desires  or  wisely  wills, — 

All  lies  in  his  strong  willingness. 
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BALANCE 

Be  modest  and  humble; 
There's  no  cruder  substance 
In  the  world  than  in  you . 

Aspire , be  confident; 
There's  no  finer  substance 
In  the  world  than  in  you. 


BE  BRAVE 

Be  brave;  the  Roman  matron  bore 
Unflinchingly  for  pride  in  Rome 
The  death  of  her  brave  statesman  son, 
And  kept  life  pleasant  in  her  home. 

Be  not  distraught  by  private  grief, 

To  melancholy  be  no  slave; 

And  when  sad  issues  darken  life, 

Be  brave,  and  to  the  last  be  brave! 
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A FRIEND 


The  sun  comes  up  and  takes  his  course , 
Tour  busy  hours  of  day  begin . 

A kindly  thought  toward  a friend 
Helps  you  your  victories  to  win . 

The  sunshine  stirs  to  active  life , 

But  shining  deeds  shall  come  from  you, 
Arising  from  your  steady  faith, 

Which  keeps  your  sky  a constant  blue . 

The  sun  goes  down  and  sinks  to  rest, 
Your  busy  day  comes  to  an  end. 

Tour  sky’s  still  blue,  but  now  behold, 
To  add  a blessing  comes  your  friend. 
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HER  LOVE  IS  TOO  DEEP 

(To  Barbara  Joan) 

O merrily,  merrily,  Eleanor  Lee 

Is  talking  and  walking  and  tripping  with  me, 

Is  tripping  so  blithely  up  hill  and  down  dale, 

And  over  rich  meadows  whose  breath  we  inhale. 

She's  like  a bright  fairy  that  dances  with  glee, 

In  moonlight  and  starlight,  all  over  the  lea; 

And  like  a good  fairy  she's  bringing  to  me 
A love  rarely  sweet,  my  dear  Eleanor  Lee. 

Her  love  is  too  deep  to  be  rendered  in  speech; 
She  shows  it  in  deeds  that  no  one  can  impeach, — 
She's  walking  and  tripping  rich  meadows  with  me, 
My  joy  and  my  pride,  my  dear  Eleanor  Lee. 

She's  free  as  can  be  of  all  evil  and  guile ; 

If  angels  do  see  I am  sure  they  do  smile 
At  her  who  is  walking  and  tripping  with  me; — 
For  she's  only  three,  my  loved  Eleanor  Lee! 
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BEAUTY 


There's  beauty  everywhere  you  look, 

Not  only  in  the  stars  on  high. 

Nor  in  the  moon  or  rainbow  hues, 

But  in  mean  things  that  round  us  lie. 

Not  only  in  a bird's  sweet  song, 

Nor  in  a budding  shrub  or  rose. 

Nor  in  a stately  pine  or  elm, 

But  in  the  poorest  thing  that  grows. 

There's  beauty  in  a gnarled  oak, 

And  in  a crinkly  aged  face; 

There's  beauty  in  a workman's  hands. 
And  in  a cripple's  subdued  grace. 

There's  beauty  in  a blacksmith' s art, 

And  in  dressmakers'  folds  and  seams, 

And  in  straight  furrows  farmers  plow, 

In  winding  curves  of  paths  and  streams . 

There's  beauty  in  the  brown  old  earth, 
And  in  the  woods  when  sere  and  bare, 
And  in  the  last  year's  dried  up  leaves, — 
There's  beauty,  beauty,  everywhere! 
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TIME  OUT  PAYS 


Take  time  to  walk  our  old  green  earth , 
To  watch  the  deep  blue  sky , 

To  feel  young  grass  and  know  green  trees , 
Before  your  hour  to  die. 

Take  time  to  tread  the  old  footpaths, 

The  paths  your  childhood  trod, 
c Twill  turn  your  thoughts  to  innocence, 
To  beauty  and  to  God, — 

To  Him  who  made  the  earth  our  home, 
Its  splendors  to  enjoy — 

Wall  pictures  hanging  free  to  all, — 

Man,  woman,  girl,  and  boy. 

Take  time  to  know  your  home — the  earth 
And  sky  and  trees  and  grass. 

Tour  life  will  be  enriched  when  you 
To  other  worlds  shall  pass. 


A TREE  CRISIS 


One  summer  day  1 saw  a scraggy  tree 
That  stood  alone  in  a drouth-stricken  land. 

Its  boughs  though  starkly  gaunt  still  valiantly 
Defied  the  desert  wind  and  flying  sand . 

Now  why  did  Nature3 s laws  demand  it  strive 
Forlornly  to  outlive  death-dealing  drouth , 

Its  roots  strike  deep  for  moisture  in  the  earth , 

Its  sparse  leaves  gasp  for  air  hot  from  the  south ? 

T oday  that  tree  stands  in  a rain-drenched  land , 
Symmetrical  and  fair  beyond  belief. 

It  dominates  the  landscape  far  and  wide, 

Its  leaves  proclaim  from  drouth  a sweet  relief. 

That  tree  now  stands  a symbol  of  the  strength 
That  rescued  life  from  out  the  jaws  of  death, 

A glory  to  the  dwellers  in  that  land, 

A power  and  grace  that  fairly  hold  your  breath. 


CARDINAL  FEATHER 


A cardinal  feather  falls  to  earth , 

I guess  it  a message  from  red  Mars; 
Ah  no,  I guess  it  a blood  drop  from 
God's  heart , a token  of  love,  not  wars. 

A cardinal  streaking  through  the  air 
I guess  is  warning  of  danger  near; 

Oh  no,  a crimson  against  deep  blue — 
God's  hint  of  intenser  life  and  cheer. 

A cardinal's  song  bursts  on  my  ear, 

A farmer  whistling  his  horse,  I guess; 
But  no,  it's  a bell  note  ages  old, 

A music  God  sends  to  earth,  no  less! 


CREATIVE  JOY 

( See  page  37) 

Progressive  man  is  essentially  a creative  being.  Nature 
furnishes  the  raw  materials.  Man  builds  and  creates  where 
Nature  without  man  would  not  build  or  create. 

Several  centuries  ago  our  continent  from  primeval 
times  was  a wilderness  of  forests,  wild  grasses,  weeds,  swamps, 
and  rocks.  Today  in  what  was  once  unproductive  soil  stand  vast 
cities;  in  what  was  a wilderness  or  desert  are  raised  huge  crops 
of  corn,  wheat,  cotton;  strewn  over  this  territory  are  homes, 
bound  in  neighborliness  by  telephone  and  radio;  immense  networks 
of  railroads  and  magnificent  highways  connect  the  most  distant 
places;  mighty  bridges  span  the  rivers,  and  tunnels  pass  through 
the  mountains; — all  a creation  of  the  hand  of  man. 

On  a higher  plane  man  produces  things  at  once  useful 
and  beautiful,  as  in  architecture  and  the  industrial  arts.  These 
not  only  satisfy  man’s  immediate  purpose  but  have  lasting  quali- 
ties that  may  serve  future  generations. 

On  a still  higher  plane  man  reaches  toward  religious 
philosophies,  creates  immortal  poems,  sculpture,  art,  and  music 
that  satisfy  his  more  permanent  needs  of  the  ultimate  beautiful, 
true,  and  good. 

The  desire,  the  impulse,  the  energy  that  go  outward  from 
within  man  to  build  and  to  create  may  be  called  satisfaction,  or 
joy.  Man  is  happiest  when  making  things,  or  building,  or  plant- 
ing, or  caring  for  things,  or  creating  new  values.  It  is  part  and 
parcel  of  that  desire  and  pleasure  that  makes  us  cling  to  mortal 
life  and  hope  for  immortal  life.  The  outgoing  joy  of  man,  not 
always  self-conscious,  for  creating  and  for  holding  on  to  life 
material  and  immaterial,  is  the  same,  only  in  less  degree,  as  that 
which  inspires  the  Creator  to  create. 
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CREATIVE  JOY 


Joy  is  beauty  and  has  beauty-making  power; 

Joy  transforms  the  low  into  the  lovely  and  the  worst  into 
the  best; 

Joy  creates  the  outer  world  a glory  and  the  soul  within 
a splendor . 

Joy  is  power  that  animates  both  leaf  and  bud,  and  earth 
and  suns, — 

Flows  within  and  through  and  round  each  human  soul; 

May  we  ne'er  obstruct  its  flow  by  deep-dyed  melan- 
cholia;— 

Open  we  instead  our  hearts  as  channels  for  the  sweep 
of  power  and  joy . 

God  is  Joy  and  we  in  Him  and  in  ourselves  rejoice; 

God  and  we  His  help  in  joy  create  the  life  and  beauty 
of  the  universe; 

God  in  us  and  we  in  Him  through  endless  time  create, 
and  evermore  rejoice! 
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CREATIVE  HARMONY 

(Harmony  Impersonated) 


I am  Harmony , the  power  by  which  God  wrought , 
Out  of  endless  void  of  chaos  dark  and  deep , 

All  creation's  being  into  vibrant  life, 

Shapes  of  Beauty  that  the  world  will  ever  keep. 

Beauty  never  can  reside  in  formlessness, 

But  abides  in  all  things  of  harmonious  parts; 

I through  it  pervade  the  earth  and  sea  and  sky; — 
Everywhere  in  God’s  and  man's  creative  arts. 

Melody,  the  life  of  song,  is  also  mine; 

I through  it  enchant  the  soul  of  man  and  child, 

Find  escape  in  waterfall  or  cry  of  bird; 

Spells  I cast  o'er  timid  creatures  of  the  wild. 

Music  is  my  priceless,  highest  gift  to  life; 

Music  in  all  things,  its  rhythms  everywhere 
Lift  the  mind  of  man  to  protean  stature  high, 
Opens  other  worlds,  inviting  entrance  there. 

Beauty,  Melody,  Music,  wondrous  three, 

Spring  to  life  from  Harmony  ( the  which  am  I), 

Fruit  of  self-same  tree,  blest  trinity  in  one; — 

'Twere  not  so,  all  great  and  lovely  things  would  die! 


“UNHEARD  MELODIES” 

The  fabled  Music  of  the  Spheres 
Was  never  heard  by  mortal  ears. 

Yet  ancient  gro pings  in  the  night 
Were  leading  men  toward  the  light. 

The  song  of  bird , a stirring  breeze , 

A babbling  brook , the  roll  of  seas, — 
Not  only  these  familiar  sounds 
Denote  that  everywhere  abounds 
Sweet  music,  but  they  half -reveal, — 
That  which  more  deeply  they  conceal, — 
A vaster,  richer  Harmony 
Pervading  earth  and  sky  and  sea, 
Deep-seated,  central,  permanent, 
Which  has  to  all  creation  lent 
A Unity  on  every  hand 
Men  felt  but  could  not  understand, 
Who  thenceforth  fancied  that  their  ears 
Had  heard  the  Music  of  the  Spheres! 
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THE  MOVING  EARTH 


In  the  history  of  Christianity  the  controversy  during 
the  past  century  between  religion  and  science  over  the  theory  of 
evolution  has  been  matched  in  violence  and  bitterness  only  by  one 
other,  namely,  the  controversy  over  belief  in  the  Copernican  sys- 
tem of  astronomy  in  the  sixteenth  and  seventeenth  centuries. 

Copernicus,  a Polish  astronomer  who  lived  four  hun- 
dred years  ago,  wrote  a book,  published  only  after  his  death, 
which  set  forth  the  theory  that  the  sun  is  the  center  of  the  solar 
system  and  that  the  earth  is  a sphere  that  turns  on  its  axis 
daily  and  makes  one  revolution  around  the  sun  each  year. 

For  a long  time  not  many  accepted  the  new  theory. 
Men  could  not  believe  it  because  it  was  so  utterly  contrary  to 
their  feelings  and  natural  perceptions,  daily  strengthened,  that 
the  earth  stands  still  and  that  the  sun  rises  in  the  east  and  sets 
in  the  west.  In  truth,  most  of  the  scholars  of  that  day  first  thought 
the  theory  was  merely  a fantastic  fairy  tale.  But  it  had  always 
been  difficult  to  understand  how  the  sun  through  the  night  got 
around  again  to  the  east.  In  fact,  there  never  had  been  a 
satisfactory  explanation  of  this. 

The  theory  might  have  died  out  had  not  Galileo,  a 
brilliant  Italian  astronomer,  taken  up  the  cause  of  the  Copernican 
system.  Galileo  was  a professor  in  the  University  of  Padua, 
but  he  did  not  dare  to  teach  his  belief  about  the  earth  moving 
around  the  sun.  At  last  he  decided  to  write  a book  about  it. 
His  friends  discouraged  him  for  fear  of  the  opposition  of  Church 
leaders.  He  hesitated,  but  finally  wrote  a book  that  presented 
the  arguments  both  for  and  against  the  theory.  But  the  arguments 
in  favor  of  it  were  so  strong  that  Galileo  was  accused  of  having 
accepted  it.  His  case  was  brought  before  the  Pope.  And  under 
the  threat  of  torture  Galileo  was  compelled  to  confess  he  did  not 
believe  the  theory.  He  was  imprisoned  for  a time,  and  was  kept 
under  strict  observation  the  rest  of  his  life,  causing  great  mental 
sufferings.  His  writings  on  the  subject  were  suppressed. 


THE  MOVING  EARTH 

( Continued) 

The  persecution  of  Galileo,  instead  of  destroying  belief 
in  the  Copernican  theory,  added  fuel  to  the  flame,  and  one  of  the 
most  bitter  controversies  in  Christian  religious  history  was  on. 
The  conflict  lasted  throughout  the  seventeenth  century. 

Churchmen  held  that  belief  in  the  earth  moving  would 
destroy  men’s  religion.  The  earth,  solid  and  unmovable,  was  the 
center  of  the  universe,  and  man,  earth’s  chief  creature,  was  the 
center  of  creation,  they  held. 

Biblical  references  were  quoted,  although  to  be  sure 
they  were  rather  indefinite,  except  the  reference  to  Joshua’s  com- 
manding the  sun  to  stand  still.  Churchmen  hurled  anathemas 
at  believers  in  the  new  theory.  What  they,  and  others  since 
their  time,  didn’t  fully  appreciate  is  that  the  Bible  is  the  one 
great  single  text  book  on  the  soul,  or  the  spiritual  life  of  man, 
sticking  very  close  to  its  subject,  and  that  it  is  not  a text  book 
on  zoology,  astronomy,  botany,  or  agriculture.  What  farmer  would 
go  to  the  Bible  for  instruction  in  raising  hybrid  corn  or  blooded 
cattle?  Practically  all  references  in  the  Bible  that  have  a scientific 
coloring  are  there  primarily  to  glorify  God  and  enlighten  the  soul, 
not  to  give  exact  scientific  instruction. 

In  the  meantime  nearly  all  scholars  accepted  the  Coper- 
nican system.  Proofs  began  to  accumulate — proofs  too  obvious 
to  deny.  If  you  believe  the  earth  is  flat  just  get  the  use  of  a 
fine  instrument  to  determine  flat  surfaces,  and  try  it  on  a mile 
of  still  water.  You  will  find  that  the  water  surface  is  not  level, 
but  curved,  in  harmony  with  the  curvature  of  the  earth.  With 
the  same  certainty  the  positions  of  the  “fixed  stars”  and  wander- 
ing planets,  the  change  in  seasons,  and  the  varying  lengths  of 
night  and  day,  can  be  explained  only  by  assuming  the  earth 
revolves  around  the  sun. 

So  after  a little  more  than  a century  it  came  to  be 
accepted  that  the  best  of  Christians  could  believe  in  the  new 
system  without  losing  their  religion.  In  fact,  the  new  system 
demanded  a greater  amount  of  wonder  at  the  marvels  of  God’s 
creation  than  the  older  beliefs  (see  page  42). 
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YOUR  EYES  DECEIVE  YOU 


Our  earth  upon  its  axis  turns , 

And  with  the  moon  sails  round  the  sun, 

The  sun  sweeps  on  through  boundless  space 
Since  space  and  time  have  first  begun. 

To  contemplate  these  movements  vast 
Is  quite  enough  to  turn  your  head; 

In  common  sense  you  refuge  take, 

And  think  in  simple  terms  instead:— 

The  sun  that  rises  in  the  east 
Moves  slowly  on  toward  the  west; 

You  stand  erect  on  moveless  earth, 

Lie  down  in  calm  and  peaceful  rest. 

The  moon  sails  on  in  solemn  train 
In  paths  the  mighty  sun  marks  out; 

And  thus  all  things  are  plain  as  day, 

And  common  sense  puts  Science  to  rout. 

O common  sensei  delusion  plain! 

Your  eyes  quite  sadly  you  deceive; 

They  truly  put  you  in  the  wrong, 

And  what  you  see  you  can't  believe! 

The  moon  moves  east,  not  west;  the  earth 
Each  day  turns  topsy-turvy  quite; 

Should  gravity  release  its  hold, 

You'd  tumble  into  space  forthright. 

If  common  sense  has  been  your  guide, 

If  led  on  solely  by  your  sight, — 

What  Science  proves  beyond  dispute, 

Alone  can  truly  set  you  right! 
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MAN  AND  ANIMALS 


There  are  writers  today  who  try  to  minimize  the  dif- 
ference between  the  intelligence  of  human  beings  and  animals. 

It  is  known  that  a trained  horse  can  be  taught  to  count 
numbers  by  the  stamping  of  his  foot,  that  dogs  can  do  many  tricks 
that  show  fine  intelligence,  and  that  other  animals  can  be  made 
to  do  rather  remarkable  things. 

But  a child  of  six  can  easily  learn  that  three  marbles 
and  two  marbles  make  five  marbles.  Not  only  that,  but  it  can 
be  taught  that  three  and  two  always  make  five — an  abstract  truth, 
applicable  to  all  occasions  of  using  three  and  two  in  addition. 

Now  this  simple  abstract  truth  which  the  child  learns 
is  utterly  beyond  the  mental  reach  of  the  most  intelligent  animal. 
And  it  is  but  the  very  beginning  of  the  child’s  learning  far  more 
abstruse  things. 

There  is  therefore  a vast  chasm  existing  between  the 
native  mental  power  of  a human  being  and  the  brain  power  of 
the  most  intelligent  of  animals — so  vast  that  if  the  evolutionary 
belief  in  the  ascent  of  man  from  animals  were  true — and 
there  is  no  irrevocably  convincing  proof  of  it — then  some  amazing 
transformation  must  have  taken  place  somewhere  in  development, 
a transformation  which  involves  a totally  different  order  of 
intelligence,  together  with  a new  power  of  looking  before  and 
after,  a new  awareness  of  how  remembrance  of  things  past  in- 
fluences the  present,  how  dreams  and  visions  of  the  future  spur 
on  the  individual  to  new  achievements,  a new  feeling  of  responsi- 
bility for  decisions  made  and  actions  taken,  the  emergence  of 
conscience,  and  a new  moral  force.  What  can  an  animal  know 
of  these  things? 

In  other  words,  the  chasm  seems  so  great  that,  grant- 
ing for  the  sake  of  the  argument  the  developmental  process,  an 
entirely  new  creature  emerges,  fresh,  as  it  were,  from  the  hand 
of  God. 


GOD’S  CREATION 


There  was  a time  when  men  engaged  in  tense  argu- 
ments about  the  nebular  hypothesis — the  theory  that  the  earth 
and  the  other  planets,  and  all  heavenly  bodies,  existed  originally  in 
gaseous  masses,  which  formed  into  globes  as  they  whirled  through 
space.  But  the  argument  has  died  down. 

There  is  the  theory  too  that  in  some  period  of  time 
and  for  some  unknown  cause  there  occurred  a cataclysmic  dis- 
ruption of  the  sun,  at  which  time  there  were  hurled  into  space 
particles  of  the  sun  which  became  planets,  our  earth  one  of  them. 
The  fact  that  the  earth  and  all  the  other  planets  revolve  in  the 
same  direction  and  in  nearly  the  same  path  around  the  sun  is 
adduced  as  proof  of  the  theory.  But  this  theory  has  not  been 
so  ardently  debated. 

A much  more  bitter  argument  has  now  raged  for 
nearly  a century  over  the  theory  of  evolution.  The  simpler 
elements  of  the  theory  seem  to  be  much  misunderstood.  One 
basic  principle  in  it  is  that  of  orderly  growth  and  change. 
Another  very  important  element  is  that  of  time. 

It  is  perhaps  as  great  a miracle  for  a mighty  oak 
through  years  of  steady  growth  to  reach  its  giant  stature  as  for  a 
gourd  suddenly  to  spring  out  of  the  earth.  And  after  thousands 
of  years  have  passed  it  is  likely  that  the  descendants  of  this  oak 
have  changed  somewhat  from  their  ancestor. 

Time  brings  changes.  Everyone  knows  that  by  cross- 
fertilization in  plants  and  cross-breeding  in  animals  better  stock 
and  practically  new  species  can  in  time  be  produced.  Nature 
working  much  slower  produces  similar  results,  and  there  seems 
to  be  a slow,  upward  trend.  But  it  takes  a long  time — hundreds 
and  thousands  of  years. 

Since  growth  of  all  live  things— plants,  animals,  human 
beings — is  universal  and  may  be  proved  anywhere,  nearly  every- 
one readily  agrees  with  every  statement  above  concerning  orderly 
growth  and  change  through  slow  time. 

But  in  all  this  there  has  been  one  single  point  of  bitter 
contention,  namely,  whether  in  the  orderly  development  of  lower 
species  to  higher  ones  man  has  or  has  not  developed  from  the 
most  intelligent  chimpanzee  or  gibbon.  That  is  the  sole  question 
of  religious  dispute. 
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GOD’S  CREATION 

( Continued) 


In  relation  to  such  theories  as  the  nebular  hypothesis 
or  that  of  evolution  the  assumption  is  often  made  that  they 
explain  away  the  need  of  belief  in  God.  But  suppose  for  example 
the  nebular  hypothesis  as  true.  The  question  remains,  Who  made 
the  gaseous  substance  and  Who  ordained  the  laws  by  which  they 
should  be  shaped  into  worlds?  The  answer  is,  God,  Almighty 
God!  If  it  was  His  pleasure  to  create  worlds  in  this  manner 
rather  than  in  another,  who  should  gainsay  Him?  The  theory 
in  no  wise  lessens  the  need  of  belief  in  God. 

This  is  the  answer  to  all  such  theories,  true  or  false, 
even  the  evolutionary  theory.  Some  hold  that  the  “days”  in 
Genesis  should  not  be  taken  too  literally — they  may  mean  vast 
periods  of  time  (The  “day”  in  Genesis  2:4  seems  to  be  of  dif- 
ferent length  than  the  other  days),  and  that  creation  by  slow 
growth  is  just  as  miraculous  as  creation  by  fiat.  A perfect  animal 
organism  is  something  in  a much  higher  state  than  a clod  of  earth. 
But  all  land  creatures — birds,  beasts,  and  man — originally  came 
from  exactly  the  same  source  (Genesis  2:7  & 19).  Certainly 
the  statement  that  “out  of  the  ground  the  Lord  God  formed 
every  beast  of  the  field,  and  every  foul  of  the  air”  is  identical 
with  “and  the  Lord  God  formed  man  of  the  dust  of  the  ground.” 
And  if  God  took  a period  of  time  to  “grow”  man  there  undoubted- 
ly came  a space  of  time  when  He  breathed  the  higher  faculties — 
conscience,  moral  intelligence,  the  soul — into  the  creature  and 
made  him  the  being  we  know  him  to  be. 

As  the  bitterness  over  the  Copernican  system  of  astron- 
omy died  down  in  the  seventeenth  century,  so  perhaps  in  the 
twentieth  century  the  bitterness  over  the  evolutionary  theory  will 
also  die  down.  Since  on  the  basis  of  growth  and  development 
the  great  majority  of  educated  men  today  accept  the  essentials 
of  the  latter  theory,  and  since  there  are  many  of  them  who  may 
have  as  clear  a right  to  the  claim  of  being  Christians  as  funda- 
mentalist saints,  it  is  well  to  take  a charitable,  rather  than  a 
violently  disputatious,  attitude  toward  the  subject. 
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FORTUNE  BY  MAGIC 


The  thought  that  any  wish , however  great , 

In  total  disregard  of  time  and  place, 

Can  in  a single  instant  he  fulfilled, 

Has  such  a gripping  hold  on  our  frail  race, 
That  its  brave  symbol  in  Alladin3 s lamp, — 
The  wish  that  is  the  father  of  the  thought, — 
Finds  welcome  in  the  heart  of  every  man 
Who  lives  vicariously  in  marvels  wrought. 

Besides,  the  tale  of  one  like  Henry  Ford, 
Whose  millions  pour  on  him  in  mighty  gleams 
As  by  an  instant  rubbing  of  a lamp, 

Supports  the  ardent  dreamer  in  his  dreams. 
But  by  the  frailties  Nature  lays  on  us, 

We  disregard  the  struggles  of  the  man 
Whose  fortune  seems  gratuitously  got, 

And  marvel  it  has  happened  once  again. 

Despite  the  phantasy,  absurdity, 

Alladins  lamp  goes  wandering  o’er  the  earth; 
But  seemingly  it  only  can  be  found 
By  him  who  wholly  disbelieves  its  worth, 

Who  thinks  it  but  a phantom  [which  it  is], 
And  scorns  its  helping  him  in  any  way, — 

A symbol  that  yet  stirs  a million  men 
Who  crave  its  magic  day  by  day! 
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SUMMER  RAIN 


A flash  of  lightning  hurts  my  eyesy 
A peal  of  thunder  strikes  my  ears y 
As  night  the  earth  begins  to  shroud — 
They  fill  my  heart  with  restless  fears. 
An  inky  darkness  settles  down y 
Cut  sharply  by  a lightning  flash; 

Then  blackness  covers  all  again y 
Until  there  comes  another  crash! 

Large  raindrops  now  begin  to  fall y 
Then  fast  they  fall  and  still  more  fast ; 
They  overflow  the  parched  earth y 
Until  they  seem  a deluge  vast. 

I hold  my  breath y but  think  of  how 
All  things  that  grow  will  have  new  life . 
The  corn  a golden  harvest  yield y 
The  fields  with  fruit  and  flowers  rife. 

The  storm  roars  on  into  the  night; 

At  last  I sink  in  slumber  deep y 
And  when  at  morn  I wake  again , 

The  sun's  rays  through  my  window  peep. 
All  things  outdoors  are  washed  in  gold} 
All  things  in  breathless  beauty  furled; 

A Paradise  I look  upon 

In  this  new  lovely y wondrous  world. 
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MAGIC  STARS 


Tell  me  true  ye  magic  stars 
What  it  is  that  ever  bars 
Secret  deep  that  hidden  lies , 
Hidden  from  my  longing  eyes. 

Is  it  this  and  nothing  more , 
Having  oft  been  told  before , 

Hers  are  eyes  of  liquid  love , 
Shining  like  those  orbs  above? 

Were  it  this  and  nothing  more , 
Enough  ’twould  be  to  wonder  o’ert 


MAGIC  EYES 

There’s  a secret  in  your  eyes, 
Which  they  cannot  quite  disguise, 
Little  beams  of  magic  light, 
Dancing  like  two  stars  at  night. 

There  is  magic  in  your  eyes, 
Deepened  blue  like  sapphire  skies; 
l have  found  their  magic  out, 
Love’s  the  potent  charm,  no  doubt. 

There  is  magic  in  your  eyes, 

Spells  that  weave  a new  surprise — 
Love  for  me,  O stars  above, 

Magic  eyes,  my  life,  my  love! 
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WHO’S  AFRAID? 

(John,  5,  speaking) 


0 little  squirrel  in  the  tree , 

Why  are  you  looking  down  at  me? 

My  Daddy  says  that  you  have  charmy 

1 wouldn't  do  you  any  harm. 

If  you  come  down  and  we  can  meet, 

Til  give  you  this  big  nut  to  eat. 

And  now  you're  climbing  down  the  tree, 
I see  you're  not  afraid  of  me. 

But  you  are  coming  pretty  near, 

And  I am  getting  full  of  fear. 

O shall  I run,  or  shall  I stay ? — 

But  now — from  me  you  shy  away! — 
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THE  MOON 

(Jane,  6,  speaking) 

I love  the  moon  when  it  is  new , 

As  it  peeps  out  from  evening  blue; 

I love  it  more  when  by  its  side 
The  Evening  Star  shines  like  a bride. 

I love  the  moon  with  golden  rim , 

It  looks  so  pretty  and  so  trim. 

But  when  half  full  it  has  more  worth , — 
It  sheds  more  light  upon  the  earth. 

But  round  and  full  I love  it  best , 

All  night  it  shines  from  east  to  west; 

Its  quiet  face  looks  down  on  us, 

And  asks  why  all  this  noise  and  fuss. 
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